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Gitnang Bayan |, 
San Matee, Rizal 
The Phillippines 

* Rick, 
There's a folk belief that states 
"if you dream about a loved one 
with his/her hand missing, that 
person will die". | heard this as 
acchild and yet it still terrifies me 
to this day. It's not just about 
death, it's about knowing when 
a loved one would die before- 
hand and what to do with that 
information. What scares me 
even more is that because | try to 
consciously resist dreaming (dream 
programming?) this particular 
scenario, | reckon it would inevi- 
tably end up as my dream. 
Could |, by trying to limit my 
dream probabilities, instead be 
feeding subliminal suggestions 
to my brain about what to even- 
tually dream? As of yet, my inter- 
im answer would be no. My fa- 
ther passed away last year, 
however, and | was wondering 
if | had dreamt that and just 
couldn't remember. 


Dreams and remembering. Our 
family once spent summer on a 
bucolic barrio in a small island 
off the coast of Mindore. After 
taking part in the town's Santac- 
ruzan (a traditional Filipine re- 
ligious festival), my mother, my 
brother and | were walking back 
to the nipa hut where we were 
staying a bit boisterously. Dogs 
everywhere keep barking at us. 
Then, for a brief moment, in one 
of the town's few stone houses, | 
saw a woman daintily swept 
aside the curtain in her window 


and peeked. Just as suddenly, | 


the warm glow of incandescent 
bulb in her room turns to cold 
darkness. Later, | remember tell- 
ing myself over and over 
(though | don't recall why) that i 
should not dream this ridiculous 
ly insignificant event—but dream 
it | did. And since then, about 
nine years ago, that "insignifi- 





cant event" has been a recurring 
dream— the warm glow of the 
light reluctantly seeping through 
the curtain, the woman's pierc- 
ing eyes, and the sudden dark- 
ness. 


| read somewhere that people 
should try to think about their fa- 
vorite food (and other pleasures) 
before retiring to assure a good 
night's sleep(dream?}. | only try 
to do this after watching a late 
night horror movie. Most days, | 
think about "other pleasures". 


During breakfast, our family 
would occasionally discuss what 
we dreamt the previous night. 
Sometimes, my brother would 
ask me,"you, what did you 
dream last night?" To which | 
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once replied, "I don't know but | 
think it was good." Sort of what 
| feel about your book. 

Awed, 

Arnelsan Abeleda 


Rick: 

| read about your interest in Ser- 
bo-Croation Comics in Rare Bit 
Fiends and wondered if you'd 
ever read "Dictionary of the 
Khazars" by Pevic... a dream- 
book if there ever was one. If 
you like Kafka...well Pevic is the 
same class of writer but maybe 
not as well known. Good luck 
with your ongoing _ project. 
Thanks. : 


Anonymous 


Brian DeLeon 
Claremont, CA 


Dear Rick, 


I'm not sure what first compelled 
me to buy RARE BIT FIENDS; 
perhaps it was my respect and 
appreciation for your artwork, 
which I've followed since your 
early days at EPIC ILLUSTRAT- 
ED. RARE BIT FIENDS is not my 
usual comic fare, and to tell the 
truth, a comic based on dreams 
seemed a bit esoteric for me (I'm 
not a regular reader of that oth- 
er dream comic by Neil Gai- 
men.) However, having sam- 
pled three or four issues, | am 
somewhat awed at the enjoya- 
ble reading experience your 
comic is. It's almost as if | am in- 
truding into your mind and 
"viewing' your thoughts. After | 
finish an issue, | come away 
with a very intimate and pro- 
found feeling, as if | have wit- 
nessed a great moment of truth 
or experienced an epiphany. 
What | really find interesting is 
how other comic creators in- 
vade your subconscience while 
” you sleep; | rarely dream of my 
friends, it seems. | tend to re- 
member my co-workers more in 
my dreams. 
Speaking of which, I've includ- 
ed a copy of a strip | did based 
on a dream | had one night after 
reading Scott McCloud's UN- 
DERSTANDING COMICS. Let 
me tell you some background in- 
formation so you can figure out 
the cartoon better. 


1am a Los Angeles County depu- 
ty sheriff assigned to Court Ser- 
vices and stationed at the Pasa, 
dena Municipal Court. Working 
in a courthouse involves a lot of 
downtime, and | like to pass 
some of my spare time by draw- 
ing cartoons of the other depu- 
ties and myself in situations that 
have occurred; | try to make 
them humorous because it's’ a 
good way to deal with a stress- 
ful incident, or to vent frustra- 
tion. 

Anyway, | was reading Scott 
McCloud's book, and went to 
bed, and | remember dreaming 


~ that | was at work at the court 


house and everybody was no 
longer in human form. Instead, 
they were in geometric shapes, 
like’ abstract art, including my- 
self. | remember walking through 
the hallways as some square- 
shaped thing, and all of my sur- 
roundings were normal, but eve- 
rybody else was abstract. | re- 
member waking up and feeling 
my arms and legs to make sure | 
wasn't still just a shape. The car- 
toon. details what | remember, 
and | embellished the ending to 
give the cartoon closure and to 
make it a little more understand- 
able for the guys at work, who 
read this and said, "This isn't 
like your other cartoons. What 
does it mean?" 


One deputy saw a comedian 
who used the line, "Sure | be- 
lieve in safe sex, baby. Go get 


me a hefty bag!" and | included 
that line as a poke at him be 
cause now he always says it, 
and it got old after the third time 
he said it. . 

Well, that's my litle contribution 
to your collection of dreams and 
things. | really support you and 
other self-publishers like Jeff 
Smith and Stephen Bissette; you 
give hope to others who wish to 
do comics other than’ superher- 
oes and who reinforce the idea 
that comics first and foremost 
should be about storytelling, 
and not a character or concept. 
| think most people still believe 
comics are juvenile reserved for 
kids and nerds, filled with ster- 
oid-muscled freaks in spandex, 
but creators like you and Jeff 
Smith and Dave Sim and Steve 
Bissette and the guys at LEG- 
END prove that serious and 





thoughtful comics storytelling (or 
"sequential art") is alive and 
well, and | hope your work and 
others will once and for all give 
comics the respect it deserves. 


Richard Relkin 
Comic Culture 
Lexington, KY 


Hey Rick, 


| had a dream a few night ago 
that | hated pizza. Only | was 
also conscious of the fact that | 
was dreaming and my secon- 
dary dreaming self was telling 
the first dreaming self that, "No! 
You don't hate pizza, You love 
pizza. Wake up, you can't be 
dreaming this! Wake up!" 

| tell ya Rick it was one of the 
cruelest dreams I've ever had. 
The ones you think are real and 
only realize later are not. 


! love Pizza, Rick, New York piz- 
za. | must've eaten a slice from 
a least a hundred different par- 
lors in my life. Hell | could've just 
had a huge meal, been ready: to 
barf from gluttony and still could 
not pass a pizza place without 
getting a slice. | don't live in 
New York anymore. Down here 
in Kentucky, they don't even 
know what pizza is. "Oh New 
York pizza, yeah doesn't Pizza 
Hut have a New York style Piz- 
za®" They even make fun of me 
when | talk about ordering a 
pie. They reserve pie for pump- 
kin and weird crap like that. 


It's killing me. My sister refuses 
to Fed Ex me slices and the only 
way for me to learn the secret in- 
gredients was to forsake my life. 
It's dreams like these that keep 
you awake for the rest of your 
days..: 

P.S. Hope you liked the review, 
let me know if you'd like to talk 
at length for Voices or Bursting 
piece. 


Lynne Keith 
Riverside, CA 


Dear Rick, 


I've met Neil Gaiman twice - at 
the Los Angeles Golden Apple 


on May 15, 1993 and again on . 


* December 10, 1994 - and I've 


been intrigued by his conversa- 
tion and fascinated by his writ 
ing. But | was surprised to dream 
he came to my house as a con- 
cert pianist, nota writer, and he 
insisted on playing all three pia- 
nos in the house - upright, 
grand and player. 


| was either under the grand pia- 
no while he played, or he was 
while | did - | can't remember 
now. None of the above is re- 
motely true, but it's fascinating 
all the same. 


I'd be honored if you cared to il- 
lustrate this for a future issue. 


Vive, vale! 


Danny Weaver 

Las Vegas, Nevada 

Rick, 

It's nice to know I'm not alone 
with these little mental adven- 
tures. | don't know how many | 


have, because | only really re- 
member the best ones. Falling 
short of digging out my old psy- 
chology book, if | remember 
right, we are all supposed to 
dream every night; something 
about R.E.M. sleep and the sub- 
conscious taking over. I've found 
that these stories are consistent 
with comics and movies. Many 
times I've awakened saying, 
"God, that would make an ex- 
cellent 30-page comic story. A 
beginning, middle and end; 


- everything you need in a tight 


little package. Not long after | 
finished The Maximortal , | went 
on this fun, little Night of the Liv- 
ing Dead horror adventure. 


Now that may read a little 
strange, but believe me, it was 
fun. No oozing gore, etc., be- 
cause in my dream the horror of 
the zombies-is already under- 














stood. I've found there were no 
shock-valued, gratuitous cine- 
matic trappings; just me, acting 
a part in an accepted reality. 
Too cool, huh?! And hey, | was 
one of the guys sitting ina tree 
at the end, while my companions 
weren't so lucky, so how could 
I not have fun? 


Rick, does it happen that you're 
in a much better mood the day 
after one of these little adven- 
tures? It seems to be that way 
for me. 


Andy Myers 
Gaithersburg, MD 


Dear Rick, 


I'm in a two-story school. Igua- 
nas outside of every classroom; 
leashed to the doors. They are 
feeding from bowls of food on 
the floor. A group, led by me, 
was trying to escape from the 
school for some reason. We all’ 
ended up in the basement/ 
boiler room with a man named 
Burns. He asked why the old 
man with us stole his robe every 
night. The old man denied the 
accusation, so Burns pulled a 
sheet of paper from an old, dirty 
printer. Looking down at the 
paper | saw that it was divided 
into hourly blocks for a week. 
Written in pencil, at the same 
time every night, were the words 
"Steal Burns' Clothes". At this 
point the room became a paint 
ing of many flower-like bursts of 
red and white on a_ black, 
brown background. | knew they 
were warning shots. The room 
returned to life-like and Burns 
said, "Those are Gangsters boys; 
they help you see in the dark." | 
woke up. 

Take care. 


Hal Phillips 

Long Beach, NY 

Rick, 

Here's a cute little nightmare | 
had that inspired Dan Clowes to 
suggest that | get professional 
help. 


I'm in my bathroom with my sis- 
ter, washing my hands and 
brushing my teeth. | start playing 
with Dr. Doom's time machine. | 
try to convince her to go on with 
me, but she won't. | bring one 
blue thing and a yellow thing, 
which are either combs or mid- 
gets, just to spite her. | start to 
hear a horrible, constant scream 
from outside the window. | ig- 
nore it a first, but then | look out 
the window, and through the 
neighbor's window, | see a girl 
being stabbed in the eyes by 
members of a satanic cult. 


| figure out that parts of the 
dream were inspired by EIGHT- 
BALL , so! sent a letter about it to 
Dan Clowes, and he sent me a 
postcard saying that | need "pro- 
fessional help...and fast!" 

Bye. : 
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WELSH RAREBIT 
25g/1o0z butter 
25g/1 oz flour 
142ml/1/4 pint milk 
1 teaspoon mustard , salt, pepper 
1 tbsp beer, ale or Worcester- 
shire sauce 
200g/8oz cheese, grated 
A slices buttered toast 
parsley to garnish 
Heat butter in saucepan, stir in 
the flour and cook steadily for 
several minutes, then gradually 
add the cold milk. Bring to the 
boil and cook until smooth and 
thick. Add the mustard, salt, 
pepper, beer and most of the 
cheese. Heat steadily, without 
boiling too quickly, until cheese 
has melted. Spread over hot but- 
tered toast, sprinkle with the re- 
mainder of the cheese and 
brown under a hot aril. 
Daniel Nash 
Cheshire, England 
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The guidelines for nomination include: 
* Any retailer established in business for at least 
two years is eligible to be nominated. 


* Anyone—retailers, professionals, fans—may place 
a name in nomination. 


* A panel of industry judges selects a group of final- 
ists to be subjected to an in-depth examination 
based on the award criteria. 


* Winners will be announced at a special ceremony 
at the 1996 Comic Book Expo. 


* Previous winners are not eligible for nomination. 





CALL FOR NOMINATIONS 


*\\ The Will Eisner 
Alorinis of comics Award, presented under the auspices of Comic- 
Con International: San Diego, is given to an 
individual retailer who has done an outstanding 
job of supporting the comics art medium both in 
the community and within the industry at large. 


“Spirit of Comics” Retailer 


CRITERIA 


The criteria for winning include: 


* Support of a wide variety of innovative material. 
Providing opportunities for creators’ material to 
reach buyers; stocking a diverse inventory. 


* Knowledge. Working to stay informed on retailing 
as well as on the comics field. 


* Community activity. Promoting comics to the community; 
maintaining relationships with schools/libraries; keeping 
active in social/business/arts community organizations. 


* Quality of store image. Innovative display approach- 
es; using store design creatively. 


+ Adherence to standard ethical business practices. 
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| £996 Spirit of Comics Award Nominating Ballot 

| | place the following name in nomination for the 1996 Will Eisner “Spirit of Comics” Retailer Award. | understand 
| that only retailers whose business has beén established for at least two years are eligible for nomination and that 
| any nominees found not to adhere to standard ethical business practices will be disqualified. [Please print or type] 
| Retailer's Name 

1 Store Name Store Phone Number 

H Complete Store Address 

t 

| [Provide brief statements explaining how your nominee excels in each of the following categories. 

| Use additional sheets if necessary.] 

| Support of a wide variety of innovative material: 

t 

i 

! Knowledge: 

I 

1 

1 

1 

1 + tas 

! Community activity: 

H 

1 

1 

1 

| Quality of store image: 

! 

i 

| Additional comments: 

H 

H 

' Mail Ballot to: “Spirit of Comics” Award, c/o Comic-Con International, 311 Fourth Avenue, #512, 

1 San Diego, CA 92101. Or you may fax it to: 619-544-0743 

! Ballots must be received by February 29, 1996 

L 


1995 Sponsors: 
Capital City Distribution * Comics Retailer/Krause Publications * Dark Horse Comics * DC Comics 
Diamond Comic Distributors * Image Comics * Marvel Comics 


“THE SINGLE MOST 
IMPORTANT NEW THING 

TO HAPPEN IN DREAMWORK — 
THIS YEAR" | 
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comics from 
issues 1-8 of 
Rare Bit Fiends 
now in one 
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